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CHAPTER XIL
FLORESTAN'S MISsICON.

CE) LORESTAN lunched with Mr. and
Ed o “A ilre. Arden on the day after their
f mesting at the opera. It was the
- indy who gave him the invitation,

He had always been a favorite of
b« v since the time when he sold the meadow,
and earlier, when he had just left Eton for the
superior independeounce of the university; and
#u this basy Paris, crowded with strange faces,
she had been pleased to meet with a familiar
face, a fuce nssociated with the cloudless years
of her first marriage. Everything was dear to
her that brought back the memory of that
time,

Was she bappy with her second husband?
No, she was uot; unless gratitude and a placid
submission t0 the decree of fate mean happi-
ness,

She had drifted into this second marriage
upon the strong tide of Ambrose Arden’s pas-
sionate love—a love which had gathered force
with each long year of waiting, and which had
become a power that no ordinary woman could
resist. Such a passion, so exceptional in its
patient endurance, its intcnse concentration,
will compel love, or at least the surrender of
liberty, and the submission to woman's destiny,
which is, for the most part, to belong to some
one stronger than herself,

She bad submitted to this mastery, and she
was grateful for that devoted affection which
knew no wavering, which had lost none of its
romantic intensity with the waning of the
honeymoon. No woman could be heedless of
such a Jove as this, from such a man as Ambrose
Arden, and his wife was decply touched by his
fdolatry and gave him bLack all that a woman
can give whose heart is cold as marble, Ten-
derness, defercuce, companionship she could
give, and she gave them, bt the love she had
lavished on Kobert Hatreli was a fire that had
burns out. It was not in Ambrose Arden's
power to rekindle the flame,

Never since the tirst year of her widowhood
had her thoughts recarred so incessantly to the
pagt as they bad done sinee her second mar-
riage. In her life with her dauziter, they two
88 soie compaunions. something of her girlish
gayety had returned to her. She had become
almost a girl again in adapting herself to a girl
companivi. Iun her anxicty to keep the burden
of wurrow ofl those youtifal shoulders she had
shaken off the shadowo!f her own sad mem-
ories. aud had given herself up to girlhood’s
small pleasures and frivolous intorests, But
since her miarriage —sines hor chief companion
bad been Ambrose Arden and not Daisy—a deep
cloud of melancholy had come down upon her
mind. The imaze of her first husband had
become n ghost that walked beside her path
aud stood beside her bed, and the memory of
her bappiest years had become a haunting
memory that came Letween her and every
charm aud every interest that her present life
could offur,

Thus it was that she had been eager to see
more of Fiurestan, and bhad esked him to
luacheon at their hotel,

Thus time they were at the Dristol, and it was
in a ssloon oun the second floor, looking out
opou the Place Vendome, that they received
Gilbert Florestan,

Daisy beamed upon him in a white straw hat
trimmed with spring flowers and a neat little
gray checaed gown, made by one of those epi-
eene tailors who give their minds to the em-
beliishment of the femalo figure, She had a
bunch of lilies of the valley pinned upon -her
breast, a buuch which Cyril Lad just bough?
for her in the Hue Castiglione. They had
been ruuning about Paris all the morning,
Cyril prowestng that the great city was a vulgar,
glaring, dusty bole, yet very delighted to attend
bis swoetheart in her explorations and to show
her everything that was worth looking at.

“1 hope 1 bave satiated ber with churches,”
be said; “we bhave driven all over Paris, and
bave gone up and down so many steps that I
feel as if I had been working on the treadmill.
We wound up with a scamper in Pire la
Chaise, ™

“It was a scamper,” exclaimed Daisy. “He
would bardly les me look at any of the monu-
ments. They are all mized vp in my mind, a
chaos of bronze and marble, classic temples
aad Eryptian obelisks—Balzac, Rachel, the
Russian princess who was burned to death at a
ball, Desclee, Thiers, Abelard and Heloise, I
could spend a long day roaming about in that

place of namesaud memories, and Cyril took
me through the alicys almost at a run.”

“*¥Yhy should a girl want to prowl abouta
eemetery, uniess she is a ghoul, and is mapping
out the place in order to go back there in the
might and digd” Cyril protested with a dis-
gusted air. I would rather have to stand and
wait while you looked st all the shopsin the
Rue de la Puix.”

The luncheon was a very lively meal, for
both Cyril and Florestan were full of talk and
vivacity, and Daisy talked as much as they iet
ber, leaving Ambrose Arden and his wife free
to look on and listen. They had spent their
morning together among the second-hand
book shops on the Quai Voltaire, where the
scholar had found two or three treasures in
Bixteenth century literature, and where the
scholar's wife had hunted for herself among
volumes of a lighter and more modern charac-
fer, and bad sclected some small additions to
the carefully chosen library at River Lawn, a
collection which had been growing ever since
Bobert Hatrell's death had made her in some
way dependent upon books for companionship,

After lunch Florestan suggested a pilgrimage
fo St. Denis and offered to act as cicerone. an
offer which Duisy accepted eagerly, so a roowmy
carrisge was ordered and Mrs, Arden, her
daughter and the two young men set oat for
the resting place of royaltics, leaving Ambrose
free to go back to the bouk shops,

“It 1sn’t & bad day for a drive,” said Cyril, as
the laudan bowled along the broad level road
outside the city, “but 1 am sorry that we are
rndarmx to Miss Hatrell's ghoulish tastes by

unung alter more graves,”

There was more discussion that evening as
to how long the river lawn party should re-
main in Puris. They had arrived from Italy
two days before, and while they were in Venice
Mre, Arden had seemed anxious to retarn to
l.n{lu.nd and bad confessed herself homesick.
In Paris sbe seomed disposed for delay.

“I ean’t quite understand you, Clara,” said
her husband; “all your yearning for home
poons 0 have left vou.”

“l mm as anvious as ever to go home, but
there is somothiug I waat to do w Paris”

“What 1s that?"

“Ob, it s & very small matter, I would
rather not talk about it

Ambrose looked at her wonderingly, This
was the first time since their marri that
se had refused to tell him soything. He did

Dot press the point, however. The matter
Qaestion might Le some feminine frivolity,
pome business with dressmakers or m

:::ch it was no part of a husband's business to

L
Later on in the evening his wife asked a ques-
tion lpror: w nothing,
“lg.c.— « Florestan know Paris particularly
; answered her.

C

--E:uleu. e thiat be knows Paris by heart
snd all her works aud ways, He has lived here
good deal off snd on; aud now he has estab-
Lh.d bis pued  brre 1 the Champs Elysees,
sud means Lo winter hore and summer at Foun-
You will bave hum for a nei hbor,
y. I bope you wre not going to lm:fe me
by taking too much notice of him."
He spoke with the easy gayety of & man who
o if b:&tov:d. aud who 1s 50 secure in
ssi0n s sweoetbicart's affection
Mlomnﬂordtolnake;jut of the i-

bilities which might alarm other men, i
:n blushed and then laughed at the sugges-

o
“Poor Mr. Florestan!” she sighed, ‘“no
or mother, sister or bruther! Nobody to
Py or tnhappy sbout! What an empty

muss be. "

“Oh, the fellow is lucky enough. He has s

old place and a good income. He is

E:::Dﬂanr—m-—nu—y&—l suppose
.'IO

Daisy offered no opinion.

“Decidediy handsome,” said Ambrose Arden,
up from the chess board at which he
and his were seated.

Clara had never touched a» card sinee the

i

nightly rubber came to an end with her first
husband’s tragical death; bat she pla chess
nearly every evening with her second
who was a fine player, and intensely enj
the game. His wife piayed just well eno to
make the game interesting, and then there was
for him an unfailing delight in ha her for
E- .n“rf]mm.‘ t'llis:h de“l.ight of her
ought face, O VAr} expression
aa she delibenuw her play; the delight
of touching her nowand then as it moved
among the pieces; the delight of hearing her
low sweet voice. This life could give him no
greater joy than her companionship. It had
been the end and aim of huis existence for long
and patient years,

Jirs. Arden sent Florestan a telegram next
morning asking him to eall upon her as early
as he could before luncheon. ller husband was
going tospend his morning at the sale of a fam-
ous library and she would be free to carry out
an idea which she had entertained since her
meeting with Florestan at the opera,

Mr. Arden bad not been gone more thana
quarter of an hour beforc Florestan was an-
nonuced. Cyril and Daisy were sight-seeing
and Mre. Arden was aicoe in the salon.

SEARCHING FOR A CLUE.

She was sitting near one of the windows, with
her traveling desk on a table before her.

She thanked Florestan for his prompt atten-
tion to her request and motioned him to a seat
on the otuer side of the writing table,

“] am going to agk you to do me a great
favor. Mr. Florestan,” she said very seriously,
“although our friendskip has been so inter-
rupted aud so essual that I have hardly any
clsim upon you."

All that was ardent and frank and generous
in the man who affected eynicism was awkened
by this deprecating appeal, and perhaps still
more by the pathetic expression of the soft
hazel eves and the faint tremulousness of the
lower lip,

“You have the strongest claim,” he answered
eagerly, “There is nothing I would not do to
show myself worthy to be considered your
friend. If we have not seen very much of each
other we have at least been acquainted for a
long time. I remember your ughter when
she was almost a baby, I remember—"

He checked himself, as he was approaching a
theme that might pain her.

“You remember my husband,” she said, in-
terpreting his embarrassment, *It is of Lhim I
want to talk to you, 1 think you are good and
true, Mr, Florestan, and I am going to trust
yoa with thesecrets of the dead. Iam going
to show you some old letters—Iletters written to
my dear dead husband—which I would not
show to anybody in this world if I did not hope
that some good, some satisfaction to me and to
my daughter, might come out of the light these
letters can give”

“My dear Mrs. Arden, yon do not surely ho
that after all these years the murderer will E:
;ound‘ through any clue that the past can af-

ordy"

“I don’t know what I hope, but T want to find
a woman who loved my husband very tenderly
and traly before ever [ saw his fuce, She was
a fricndless girl in this city, a girl who had to
work for her living. but her letters are the out-
come of a refined nature, and [ feel a strange
and meluncholy interest in her. My heart
yearns toward the woman who loved my hus-
band in his yonth and who might have been
his wife but for difference of caste,”

*Did your husband tell youabout this youth-
ful iove affuir?”

“He alluded to it laughingly once or twice

during our Lappy married life; but I knew noth-
ing more than that he had once been in love
with u Freuch grisette, until the week before
my second marriage, I had a curious fane
before that great change in my life to go bac
upon the past.” There was a grave regretiul-
uess in her tone at this point which was a reve-
lation to Florestan. “And I occupied myself
for a whole night, when everyone clse in the
house kad gone to bed, in looking over my
husband’'s papers. I had beeu through them
more than once before, and had classified and
arranged them as well as I could; but [ suppose
I was not very business-like in my way of doing
this, for among some commonplace letters (rom
old college friends I found a little packet of
letters in a woman’s hand, which I oyer-
looked before,”
She opened her desk as she spoke and took a
small pucket of letters tied with a piece of red
tape. There had beem no sentimental indul-
gence in the way of satin ribbon for the millin-
er's poor little letters. The tape was faded und
old, and it was the same piece which Robert
Hatrell's own hand had tied around them,

“Please read one or two of those letters and
tell me if they speak to your heart as they
&poke to mine,"” she said, as she put the packet
into Florestan's hand.

He untied the tape, counted tha letters,
seven in all, and then began 1o read the letter
of earliest date,

“Bue Chauve Souris, Faubourg St. Antoine,

9th May,

“It was like a day spent in heaven while we
were together yesterday. I felt asif it was
years and years since [ had seen green fields
and a river. Oh, the beautiful river, and the
island where we dined. I did not think there
was anything so lorel{ within an hour's jour-
ney from Paris. Ah, how good it was of you
to give a poor, hard-working girl so much
pleasure! 1 have been in Paris more than a
Year, and no one ever showed me a glimpse of
green fields until yesterday. My brother was
100 busy with his inventions, and there was no
one else. [ wonder at your goodness, that you
should take so much trouble for a poor girl,
and that you should not be ashamed to be seen
with any one so shabby and insignificant.”

Three other letters followed, telling the same
story of a Sunday in the envirouns of Puris, of
the woods and the river and the rapture of be-
ing with him. Gradually the pen Lad grown
bolder and it was of love the giri wrote to her
lover—a humble, confiding, romantic, girlish
love, which took no thought for the morrow,
asked no questions, suffered from no agonies of
doubt. She wrote ag if her happiness were to
know no change—as if those Sunday excursions
to pleasant places were to go on forever., She
tokrhim how she had gone to mass before she
met him at the railway astation or the steam-
boat pier, and how she had prayed for him at
the altar,

The later letters had a more seriouns tone and
breathed the fear that her dream must come to
ao end,

“It has been like a dream to know you and
be loved by you,” she wrote; “bai is the dream
to end in kuess and the long dull life that
would be left for me if you were to go away
apd forget me? I suppose it must be so. I
have been too happy to remember that such
happiness could not last. You will go back to
your own country and fall in love with & youug
Euglish lady and forget that you ever spent
happy days on the Seine laughing and talking
with your poor Toinetie. You will forget the
arbor on the island where we dined in the
twilight, while music and singing went past us
in the boats, while we sat hidden behind vine
leaves and heard everything without being
seen. Oh, how sweet it was! I skall never see
any more stars like those that shone down
upon us as we came from Marly one night sit-
ting side by side on a beneh on the roof of
the train. I shall never see the river in Paris

which our boat has drifted, oh, so lazily, while
we have talked and forgotten everytling ex-
cept our own faces and our own voices, All
that was beautiful in the river and the laud-
scape seemed not outside us, but a part of our-
selves and of our love,”

There was more in the same tsrein; but later
the key changed to saddest minor.

“l know you cannot marry me; indeed. I
never thought or hoped to be your wife. 1 onl
wanted our love to go on as long as it could.
wanted it to go on forever, € RO more
than to see you now aud then, once a week,
once in & month even—ah, even once in a year!
I could live all through » iong dull year in the
hope of seeing you for one biessed hour on
New Year day. Is that too much to ask? You
cannot guess how little would content me—
anything except to lose you forever. The day
that you isay to me, "Good-bye, Toinette, we
shall never meet again,” will be the day of m
death, You are the] better part of my life.
cannot live without,you. Ithink of you in
every hour of the day. I think of you with
every stitch my nocdic makes in the long hours
in which I sit at work. The sprig of willow
You picked when we were in the ¢ last Sun-
day is like a living thing to mc—as precious as
i!nhodsaonl::s sympathize with me
in my love and my sorrow.”
hrnmm«mnmmmmu..u

tier.

“‘Do those sad little letters touch you as they
touched me?" asked Clara.

*Yes; they are pretiy littie letters.
full of » tender, sentimental love which
mean much or little. There is uo knowing
much reality there is in all this sentiment—

Woman are actresses from their eradle. They

without thinking that it is the same river on |

-&m
how

L]

*“Yes, Colonel MacDonnld heard the name. It
wie Antoinette. He had heard my husband
speak of a grisette with whom he had once
been in love.”

*Do you think the girl was concerned in the
murdery”

*,The girl who wrote those letters? No, as-
suredly not.”

,'There are women whose slighted love turns
to remorseless hate,” said Florestan,

“Not such a woman as the writer of those let-
ters. She is so humble, so unselfish; she
accepts her fate in advance, No, I am sure she
was a good woman. I want to find her if Ican
to belp her if she is poor and friendless, i
want to find her for her own sake; but still
more for mine. She may beable to give the
clue to the murderer. Her name was used as
a lure, and very few pec;ph can have known
that Robert ever cared for that girl. The man
who made that vile use of her name must have
known of thatold loveaffair. He may have
been the brother of whom she writes,”

“My dear Mrs. Arden, would it not be wiser
—in your circumstances, with new ties—a hus-
band who worships you, s daughter who adores
You—would it not be wiser to draw & curtain
over that one dreadful scene in your life—that
one terrible shock which you suffered nearly
eight years ago?”

**1 cannot! 1 cannot forget the man I loved
with all my heart and strength,” exclaimed
Clara, passionately, *“Do you taink because I
am married again that he is forgotten? Do you
think that I have forgotten his life, which was
80 bright and happy, so full of gladuess for him-
self und others, or his miserable death? No, I
have not forgoiten! I have married a good
man whom I honor and esteem. I am as
happy as the most devcted love can make
me, but I do not forget. Ever since I found
those letters I have been over the
Bouibility of the murderer being discovered

¥ that woman's agency.”

*Do you think thatif her brcther was the
murderer she would betray him?”

“I think she would no more have forgiven
his murderer than I have—even if he is her
brother,”

"}I‘ins she would hardly put a rope round his
nec .|‘

“Perhaps not. Only find her for me, if you
can, Mr. Florestan, and 1 shall be deeply grate-
ful. You who know Paris so well, ms who are
living here, may have opportunities.”

“If she is 1o be found I will find her. But
these letters were written more than twelve
years ago, and the cleverest police agent in
Paris might fail in tracing her after such an
interval. Remember, we do not even know her
surname. The letters have only one signature
—Toinette,”

“Thare is the address of the house in whioh
she lived,”
th"Tu“ is the only clue. We must begin upon

at.”

*You are very good. You can understand,
perhaps, why I appeal to you instead of to my
husband. In the first place he is a dreamer
and thinker rather than a man of action. He
kuows very little of Parisiun life, and he would
not know how to set to work. And in the sec-
oud place it might wound him to know that my
mind has been dwelling upon the past.”

*I understand perfectly. I conclude that
you have told him nothing about these letters?”

“Not a word.” -

“There is one circumstance connected with
your husband’s death which has always mysti-
fied me,” said Florestan, after a thoughtful
pause. ‘*How came the murderer, a foreigner
and altogether un:onnected with your hus-
band’s life at Lamford, to be so well informed
about his plans—to know that on such a day
and at such an hour he would be on his way to
Lincoln's inn with a large sum of money npon
his person? The man’s plans had evidently
been made some days in advance—the lodging
was taken with one deadly intent. The woman
who acted as an accomplice must have been
taught her part in advance; the flight to the
Riviera with the money must have been delib-
erately thought out, for there was not an hour
lost in the disposal of the notes. A little hesi-
tation, a few hours' delay, and the police would
Lave been able to track the plunder. Every-
thing was arranged and carried out with a dia-
bolical preeision which argues foreknowledge.”

“I have puzzled over the same question till
my bramn has reeled,” answered Clara. “Some
one must have given the information—one of
our servants—a lawyer's clerk, perhaps. I dis-
missed every servant we had at that time as
goon a8 I recovered from my illness. I would
not have anybody about me who might even
uncouscivusly have helped to bring about my
husband's death. All our servants knew what
wad going to happen. We talked of the pur-
chase very often. and at dinner on the evening
before Robert went to London we discussed his
visit to the bank and to the lawyers, and his
appointinent to lunch with Col. MacDonald at
the elub.”

*It is just possible that the murderer was in
your house that evening, and that he got every
detail from one of your maid servants. Women
are such fools, and women of thas class will be-
lieve everything that a smooth tongue tells
them., It was the year after the war, a time
when London swarmed with exiled communists,
It was possible that this girl's brother was
among them, that he harbored an old grudge
against her lover—that he took pains to find
out all he could about your husband's circum-
stances, and, hearing of the purchase money
which was to be carried from the bank to the
lawyer’'s office, conceived the desperate idea of
s murder and robbery in broad daylight, in a
house full of people. I take it that the police
would make some investigations in your house-
I‘;old{.“ although the murder occurred in Lon-

on;

“I know very little of what happened at that
time. I was tooill to be told anything that
was being done, and after I recovered I had
too great a horror of the past. 1 not
speak about my husband's death. Years have
brought calmness. I can think of it now, and
reason about it, though I shall never under-
stand why God cut short that happy life in so
cruel a manner. I shall never understand the
wisdom of my heavy chastisement.”

Florestan was silent, pitying her with all his
heart, both for the husband she had lost and
for the busband to whom she had given her-
self in a loveless union. He had seen enough
of Ambrose Arden and his wife to divine that
there was profound affection on the husband’s
side, and on his wife’s only the pensive sub-
miséion of a woman who hus given away her
life in seli-abnegation, pitying the passion
which she cannot reciprocute.

Daisy and her betrothed came into the room
at this moment, she laden with bunclies of
white lilac and Marechal Niel roses as tribute
to her mother. It seemed to Florestan as if
spring itsel! had come dancing into the room
incarnate in that graceful figure in acream-
colored frock and sailor hat, shining upou him
out of those sunny hazel eyes, giving warmth
and brightness to the atmosphere,

She shook hands with Florestan in the friend-
hiest way—too friendly to be fluttering to a man
who was accustomed to exercise a somewhat
disturbing influence upon the other sex. But
a girl who is engaged to be married has some-
times no eyes for any man except her lover,
Florestan had experienced that sort of thing,
and he had experienced the other kind of thin
from girls who are ever on the alert for fres
conquests and who are only stumulated to
audacity by the Knowledge that they have se-
cured vne man for their bond slave,

Duisy had no hidden thoughts; she was just
as simple and unaffected, just as unconscious
of her own charms as she been four years
#20 when she was still a child, with all a child’s
thoughts and pleasures. How different she
was from the type of womaun he had once com*

wred with Duante's Beatrice, with Petrarch's
aura—the splendid and grandiose among
wowen, the queen of besuty in the world's
tournament. That maguificent type bad lost
ite fascination for Lim now,

He stayed to luncheon, half reluctantly, yet
unable to resist his inclination to linger.
Ambrose Arden came in from his book sale
flushed with trivmnph. He bad gratified desires
of long standing by the purchase of certain first
editions of French ciassice—Villon, Ronsard,
Clement Marot. His sou made light of the
father's eraze for books with a certain imprint,

**What does 1t matter who printed a book, or
where or when?" e cried. “The book is

outw:

of
what rindot leather keeps the book
ing to pieces. 1w amazed when I see
golng into ecstasies about bin —eXcept as
furniture to brighten s room. For a book 1
really care about the outward form is of not
tha;mdunmonmhu;;

‘‘iou are young, Cyril,” father answered
gently. “Youth has the kernel of the
must be content with the husk. Old men

people

“Why don’t you come and fill it?" asked
Clara.

*I mean to do so before ]
vagrant diplomacy and settle down as & sma
Berkshire squire. I begin to feel that I am
not of the stuff which makes ambassadors and
that a rtwin!hlife is all very well until & man
approaches his thirtieth birthday, but begins
to pall afterward. My Paris is as familiar as
an old song—I know all her tricks and her
mannera,”

. Ishall give .H

A LINGRRING GOOD-BYE.

He shook hands with mother and dsughter,
said good-bye, yet lingered and said good-bye
again when stern officials ordered him off. He
loitered at the carriage door till the very last
moment,

He sighed as he walked away from the termi-
nus, and he was full of thought through all the
dreary length of the Rue de Lafayette,

*‘Happy fellow.to be beginming life with
such a girl as that for his companion,” he
mused. thinking of Cyril. “Sheis so gentle,
yet 80 bold, so fresh and frank and gay and
clever—a child in ignorance of all base things;
& woman in power to understand and appre-
ciate all that is great and noble. If ever I care
again for womankind my love will be just such
a 1 as that. I wonder if there are many
such and where they are to be found.”

He wondered too. though he scarcely shaped
the thought, whether, if the world were rich in
girls as innocent and a8 bright, and endowed
with all the qualities that made Margaret Hat-
rel charming, he should pe attracted to any
other specimen of the kind as he had been at-
tracted to her. He wondered whether it might
not be the individual and not the type which
bad fascinated him.

He pondered these questions as if in a purely
speculative mood, but was careful not to an-
swer them, Theg were doubts which floated
through his mind like cloudlets in a summer
sky. Andin his mind there floated also the
image of a girl's face, fresh and fair, with no
taint or tarnish of the world, no artificial em-
bellishment of paint or powder, pencil or brush,
upon its pure young beauty, The image
haunted him ln'.miI after the train had carried
Clara Arden and her daughter to Calais. long
after they had settled down quietly at River
Lawn,

He did not forget the commission which
Mrs. Arden had entrusted to him. He went to
the Rue Chauve Bouris on the morning after
that Xrolongad leave taking at the station and
found the house which, if there had been no
alteration in the numbering of the street with-
in the last twelve years, must once have
sheltered the girl who loved Robert Hatrel,

It was & narrow house, with a shoemuker's
lho;;lon the ground floor, kept by one of those
small traders who do more in the way of re-
pairing old boots and shoes than of selling new
ones. There was a side door, which was open,
and & narrow passage, leading to a staircase,
where there was just enough light to reveal the
dirt and shabbiness of the walls and the indi-
cations of poverty upon every landing,

Florestan went to the top of the house with-
out meeting any y but he heard the voices
of children upon the first floor, a domestic

uarrel upon the second, with voices raised to
their higheat pitch in accents of recrimination,
and on the top story a woman was singing a
monotonous sentimental melody, in apparent
unconsciousness of the strife below. It was
evident there were separate households upon
each storz,

‘I'he sing-song voice of the woman n the
gl:ret wae 80 suggestive of a peaceful menage
thai Florestan took oourage to knock at her
door, which was opened by the singer, a faded
womau with a gentle, long-suffering cast of
countenance, a washed-out cotton gown, and a
littls cashmere shawl pinned across attenunated
shoulders. A baby in a cradle in the corner
near the hearth accounted for the mouotonous
chant which Florestan had heard outside.

He apologized for his intrusion, and told her
he wus in search of a woman who had lived in
that house twelve years before. Would she
direct him to the oldest inhabitant of the
house?

“You won't have far to go to find her,” an-
swered the woman, ““There's only one lodger
who has been in this house over two or three

ears, and I fancy that one must have lived
ere ever since the taking of the Bastille. No-
body knows how old she is, but it wouldn’t sur-
E::se me to be told she was a hundred. If she
sense enough or memory enough to an-
ewer your questions she ought to be able to tell
fou anything you want to know about former
odgers,”

“Who is this person?”

“Mlle. de Lafont, a pensioner of & noble
family in Touraine. She is a distant relation
of the Marquis de Lafont, who allows her a
tiny pension. Her grandfather and grand-
mother were guillotined in '93 and her father
was left a heipless lad in Paris. She will tell
you her story. Bhe loves to talk of her youth
and its dangers. And though she hasa very
ggor memory for events that happened yester-

v she remembers the tmtllut) things con-
pected with her childhood.™

“If that is the condition of her mind she
may have forgotten a lodger of a dozen years
ago,” ruggested Gilbert.

“I can't auswer for that. I can only tell you
that she must have been in thig house with
your lodger. If you want to talk to her I can
take you down to her room. She is very poor,
but her room is always clean and neat. Bhe has
just strength enough left to attend to that, and
when her sweeping and dusting are done she
8its all day by the window rolling her thumbs
and talking to her canary bird,”

*“Poor old soul! I feel interested in her
from your description, and shall be very
much obliged if you will introduce me $o her."

[To be Continued.]

GLIMPSES AT FASHIONS FANCIES,

Small Talk Abuut the Prevailing Styles
for Early Spring.

THERE 18 A SPrciAL Demaxp for brocaded
effects or brocaded ginghams.
Tae GeNeraL TexpeNcY or Sprina Goops

is to greater elegance of material and more
simplicity in the cut of gown.

Fur SHouLbpER CaPEs WiLL Be Wonx all
through the spring with wool dresses that are
not provided with wool jeckets to match, and
also with black net and India silk gowns,

Fratuxzs Taxe THE LEaD on evening
dresses and are dyed in all colors to match cos-
tumes.

Arr Corroxs are preferred in dull finish,

SoxE oF THE DarNTiest BroCADE GINGHAMS
are crossed by u piaid of linesin satin effect, or
are striped with satin lines,

Borm RisBoN axp Bramp Wi Be Usep for
trimming, though the use of lace will be the
din'mguishjng feature of the season. There
will be lace in flounces and furbeiows from
g;:;g neck to tiny shoe top on almost every-

1 .

Axoxe Tex Prerry NovELTiEs that are now
being brought out for evening wear are the
flower ruches, which make such a pretty finish
for skirts,

For Eanvy Sprine small “millinery” muffs
of velvet with toque and pelerine to match
:’: take the place of fur in dressy visiting cos-

e8,

Ax Opprry 18 AcmiEveD in evening wear by
8 structure of lace, using the

mh‘rnﬁmp%;dunmwhm

TuERE v A MoveMENT against the long and

uncomfortable waist.

“MalerLockcmeN” 13 Tex UcrLy Namx of a

mrﬂmm from the lily of the valley

New Tanom Drzsses are plainly draped,
mounted in fiat plests at the back, the front
cnd the Dodies et Bt s I

a

and the bodice bu
one side to soften the A -
VEry STamine Lours Quinzs JACKETS sre of
and - &.:u
red Medici
D-Wh and gold

| ingly.

Written for Tum Evwmwe Stan.
METHODS OF BEAUTY.

How & Smooth Skin Can be Secured
and Preserved.

TEE DIET OF FRETIY ACTEESSES—BREAD AXD
MILK INSIDE AND OUT—WINE AND VIOLET
BATHS—SUDORIFIO BEAUTY IN A BATH ROOM—
SOME GOOD ADVICR.

{[Copyrighted 1890.)
¥ you want to know how stage bean-

place they are very clean; that is, the pretty
ones are. You won't see a really charming
woman in any class who 18n't given to personal
cares more than the rest. I went into a wo-
men's meeting in the basement of a city church
the other day out of curiasity, and if the trath
has to be told on the Testament none of them
would ever be martyred for their beanty, and
not one looked as if she knew the virtue of hot
water and soap for herself. The only right
retty one was flirting with the minister's
En.nd-ome son, who was usher in the infant
=lass room outside, by the big heater, To
match those mission women for homeliness you
could only think of the girls in a theater
chorns, {'ho extremes of female ugliness
are found in the two collections of women.
A smart young man here says he thinks that
the homeliest women in America are banded
together under the name of King's Daughters,
but I don’t pronounce on the opinion bacanse
I never knew a King’s Daughter by name. I
heard of one last might, a maid of all work,
who scrubbed the front steps and made the
fire, tended the furnace and ran errands and
swept and cleaned, worked the machine and
rried coal up three flights for 250 a week,
every cent of which she saved to give an aunt
with a drunken husband, while she hoarded
scrap iron, rags, paper and old shoes to sell to
et a few pence for herself, She never could
ave paid a dollar fee or bought a badge in the
world, but she was gentleness, faithfulness and
unselfishness #personified, without any organi-
zation to make herso. I'm going to get ut
early some morning and go round to get a loo
at that girl while she scrubs the steps. Balzac
or Victor Hugo or De Maupassant wounld find a
heroine in that siave of & charwoman.
STAGE BEAUTIES.

But how do the sirens of the stage attain that
peculiar melting plumpness, like Kitty Blanch-
ard, Nelly Stevens, Lillian Russell and Georgia
Cayvan? You will see them in the restaurants
after the play supping quite demurely, or meet
them full face on the *ladies’ mile” between
23d street and the Metropolitan opera house,
where their complexions show charmingly, as
Young society buds' do not always. The linen
woman at our hotel, who used to be on the stage,
took up the parable as follows: “*Stage beauties
as a rule have a peculiar training. Few of
them have enough to eat when thev are chil-
dren, and they have to work hard till they gain
success, and then work hard to keep it. A
girl who bas never known what it was to have
too much to eat, and who has rum errunds
after rouge saucers for actresses or sew-
ing silk and buttons for a dressmaker till
she is in her teens, gets a thin skin which don’t
show blemishes easily, and whew she has a hittle
eusier life and takes to the siudy and fixes up a
little it seems like paradise to her, compar-

When the girls begin to try to flesh up
a little most of kﬁem take to bread and milk,
with a little of ‘the least as ever i’ in it, and
they are always taking physic if anyihing is
the matter, they are so afraid of being laid
aside. The Engiish girls always take ‘Beech-
am's,” but Americans stand by castor oil. If
they have a cold on the chest and their insides
are out of order with the horind board they
have to put up with there's nothing brings 'em
right like a dose of oil, any time of day or
night. It carries the cold off in two or three
hours and leaves their heads as clear as a bell

FOR COMPLEXION
every one of them has some device or other
private of her own. One takes the skin off of
suet and binds it on her face, another wears
surgeons’ plaster to soften it, but to my notion
there’s nothing like bread and milk poultice
used regularly. More stage beauties owe their
complexions to this than you will ever get 'em
to own. Take the crumb of baker’s bread and
steep it in milk and warm it just as you put it
on, with linen cloth over, and you've no 1idea
how fair it leaves the face. It seems to plamp
the face, take out the lines and whiten it just
as you whiten a chicken by boiling it in milk
and water. Sulphur and milk or molasses
clear the face beautifully and keeps the flesh
down too. It's nonsense about the paint and
powder worn three or four hours on
the stage spoiling the face if it is cared
for other ways. you go to bed and
sleep with it on, of course it don't
do any good, but actresses as a rule now know
how to take care of themselves better than they
used to, better than any other class of women,
really. They wash the face and neck off well
in hot water before making up, and while the
skin is warm rub it with cocoa butter or the
grease sold for the purpose, which is almost
the same, and powder over that, paint and add
the lines with & whoie palette of crayons that
come for the purpose, with a big book of plates
for making up the face in character. Then be-
fore you leave the theater this is all washed off,
the face well veiled—you'll sce the stage ladies
very particular about their veils—and before
they go to bed the face ought to get another
wash in hot water. That leaves it fair enough,
and the stage paint don’t amount t¢ more than
the cold cream ladies sleep in over night.”
ARTS OF BEAUTY.

Young ladies studying for the stage are de-
voted students of the arts of beauty, for talent
is not always accompanied by attraction. The
Delsarte movements and the Dowd gymnastics
bring out the muscles better than the Liug or
Swedish system. As usual the schools which
are enthusiastic over theories of gymnastics
adopt the system which does the least practi-
cal good. It is the easiest and so commends
itself to the pupil who feels no interest in the
exerciscs and shirks work as far as possible.
By a singularly illogical process these school
gymnastics are supplemented in some familics
by the eccentric movemenis detailed by a
female lecturer under the so-called advice of
a German physician, It is only necessary to
mention t}w ‘‘pivot” exercises, in which the
muscles below the waist are twisted and
squirmed about in a way to set the beholders
in torture by sympathy, a practice said to ob-
viate all weaknesses of the hips, but which
would bring them on in most cases, Such vio-
lent and unnatural methods bring on more
displacements and distortions than all the
house and garden work of which women are
capable.

BATH AND REST.

After the exercises comes the bath, which
improves in luxury and efficacy year by
year., A few favored beauties in California
know the tonic effect of wine baths, which are
administered with some economy by taking a
warm water bath first and when the pores are
open entering a wooden tub containing a cask
of red wine, which does duty over and over
again. Or bath towels are soaked in wine and
iaid on the person after a warm dip. and cer-
tainly the wine bath is very refreshing and re-
fining to the gkin. Fifteen minutes is the
proper time for the application either way. It
also whitens and soitens the hands to soak
them in & basin of red wine,

When a scdative bath is desired the violet
baths are delightful, though a private bath is
to be preferred to a public one by a person of
the least refinement. People ought to be a
great deal more fastidious about baths and con-
veniences for washing tian they are. A woman
of spurious refinement will make a furious fuss
if some dirty water happens to fall into her
bath tub, while she contentedly its her
family and guests to bathe in a dark
ened zinc tub which never shows whether it is
clean or not and which can hardly be clesned
thoroaghly, as particles of mucous secretions
and minute particles of ulceration are held by
the roughness of the metal,

THE PROPER KIND OF A TUB.

Only & brightly polished tin tub or a porce-
lain one can ever be said to be clean. The En-
glishman is safe in carrying his own bath tub,
much as he is caricatured for it. The acme of
bathing is a porcelain-tiled room with white
ware enamel tub, where the aromas of violet eg-
sence floats on the vapor of « warm bath. Every

KNOW THE MAN YOU MARRY.

Unfortunately, You Are Likely to Find
it Rather Difficult.

SOMEEOW IT IS VERY HARD FOB A GIRL TO FIND
OUT ANTTHING ABOUT A MAN UXTIL GHE I8
MARRIED TO HIN--SHE HAS TO TAKE A HUS-
BAND ON CREDIT—BACHELOR FRIENDS.

OU may talk about the difficulties

thai lie in the way of a man's knov:

ing & girl before e marries her,

said & young matron of the fashion-

able set a day or two ago to a repre-
sentative of Tre Star, “*but pray consider the
other side of the question, which scems to me
very much more strikiug. How much does a
girl know—indeed, how much can she know—
about the man she marries until after the wed-
ding? Why, nothing at all, or almost nothing.
And it is to that very fact that I attribute the
failure of most unsuz>sssful marriages. The
young woman simply doesn't pecome acquainted
with her husband until after the knot has
been tied. Is it astonishing, under such cir-
cumstances, that she should frequently be dis-
appointed in him afterward?”

“I will ventare to say,” she continued, “that
in & majority of instances the young wife is
considerably disappointed after marriage in
the man she has chosen. How can it be other-
wise! Often the idol must be altogether shat-
tered; but if this is not the case. blgpdy. the
idea she has formed of him usually has to be
reconstructed more or less. Perhaps he may
be satisfactory in his new aspect and perbaps
not. At all events he is not at all likely to ap-
pear the same man he did

WHILE S8HE WAS EXGAGED TO HIM,
During that period he was on hLis very best
behavior, and you know what that signifies with
& young bachelor., I have learned a good deal
about such things from what my owa husband
has told me—it 1 astopishing how precious
Ereen I used wo be. He is perfect. of course;

ut then I believe him to be altogether an ex-
ception,”

*‘Surely your hushand has not been guilty of
the crime of giviug his own sex away?”

**Not intentionally; but certain remarks of
his, made from time to time, have enlightened
me counsiderably., As well as [ can make ont,
the typical young gentleman whom one meets
in society leads a sort of double life all the
time, He is like a cat, which is gentle and
sieek, sncozing peacefully by the hearth during
the day, but at night fights and caterwaais on
the back fences. So it1s with the agreeable
young bachelor, He, too, is as sleck and gen-
tle and purring as possible on all occasions
when he is in the society of ladies. One mects
bim at parties and finds him always well-bred
and delightful. He comes to call and makes
himself charming, One encounters him on
the street and he is as

FLEASING AND WELL-MANNERED AS EVER.
He is the sort of man whom the mammas look
upon, may be, with a favoring eve, and he is
seen everywhere, always the personification of
everything that is comme il faut. Very likely
he looks us innocent as a baby; no one would
imagine from his appearance that he ever did
anything wrong. Aud yet how more than

robable it is that he is wicked as wicked can

e. It is ten to ome that he has all sorts of
vices, You will tind him in his club pursuing
asclect few of them—drinking, smoking, play-
ing poker or seven-up for moeney and telling
paughty stories. Oh, I know something about
these things now myself, And those bad prac-
tices I have mentioned are presumably only
the beginning, What does he do outside of
bis club? Goodness only knows, Certainly
he 18 not always behaving himself in & manner
that he would like to have reported in detail to
the young ladies whom he eczlls upon and
dances with. In their society he is one person,
in the company of other men he is altogether
another. The man the girl who 18 engaged to
him knows as her fiance is not the real man at
all, but a creature entirely artiticial. In the
lower walks of lLife this is not nearly so much
the case; but in the fashionable world every
one wears a mask.”

“But women, I have always unders
don’t object to men's being a trifle wicked.”

WOMEN ARE OHARITABLE,

“There is some iruth in that, I admit
Women have grown accustomed to the notion
that young men must sow a few wild oats and
they are also aware of the fact that it isn't
quite a healthy u}'mrtom for a ;oull.l to be too
good. Their 1dea of what men's indiscretions
consist in are exceedingly vague, but they are
apt to think that such indiscretions, whatever
they are, must beaw[ullgojrolh,md even to say
that if they had been n to taloons -
stead of petticoats they would be wicked too.
So, us a rule, they don't blame the men, 1
don't mysclf so very much. The trouble is
that & man mayv have vices of serious perma-
nence without 1ts being known to the girl who
proposes to marry him. However, what I have
mcant all along 15 that a young woman under
such circumstances does not obtain any knowl-
edge of the character in a general way of the
mun she accepts until he has been made her
husband. As for a moderate degree of wild-
ness. anti-matrimonial women are usually in-
diffcrent to that, They rather like to feel that
they are helping a man out of what he has been,
before into something better, nor are they dis-
posed to be jealous of the past, unlike wmen.”

BROTHESRS' ADVICE USELESH,

“Girls' brothers will generally tell them if
they don't think this or that man desirable
matrimonially.™

*Yes; but what does that amount to? A girl,
if she likes a man, is not going to listen very
readily to anything her brother has to say
against him. A brother, though he may not
be very devoted to his sister, always thinks
that no man is good enough to marry her, If
he says anything against the fellow she {ancies
it is rather apt than uot to help things along,
As for the father, he is not in the least likely to
know anything worth mentioning that is to the
young man's discredit, however much may
exist. He is not acquainted with the vouunger
set, presumably; does uot belong to the same
club, and has no sources for information of the
kind, unless some one should come to him and
tell him, as a matter of friendship, that Mr,
Snooks is a mauvais sujet. But such a thing as
that. for obvious reasons, is rarely done, Even
if it did occur the daughter would have a fair
show of reason for declaring it pure malice
and she would at once begin to regard the
objectionable youth as a martyr and a victim
0 persecution, which is the last thing to be
desired. No—you can't very well keep young
gentlemen of objectionable morals and char-
acier out of your house nltoﬁther, and if the
foune: ladies of the family happen to tuke a

iking to them getting rid of them is almost an
impossibility, Thus you see that the girl

MUST ALMOST INEVITABLY MARRY

without being really acquainted to any extent
with her husband beforehand. The usual
course of events is that she meets him ata
party, he is granied permission to call, and
within a few months or even weeks she an-
nounces to her more or less surprised parents
that she has woe‘rted an offer of marriage and
is engeged. And finally, without having bad
any actual experience or kmowledge of the
man, she marries him. There is one tbing to
be said that is in the girl's favor—namely, that
whatever may be said to the contrary, women
are much better judges of men than men are of
women; they are not nearly so apt to be snllod
and taken in. There never was a man, I do be-
lieve, who could not be made a fool of by wo-
marriage?”

mu."

“And after

“All that it occurs to me to say as to that
part of the l;uqﬁnenmh‘othat I dont 'oul:der wo-

men are in € eir b

bands’ bachelor acquaintance. For really the

bachelor friends of a married man rarely come
to sce him unless with a view to dragging him
off and keeping him us as possible away
from home, If they could, I am sure that
would lead him k into his old bachelor
ways, Therefore I am disposed to look askance
upon these premarital iutimacies.”

Written for Tux EVENING STAR.

In February.
**An atmosphere without & bresth. " —SHzLLEY,

A murky dawn—pale Hope, and Borrow wed.
The mist, a spectral bridge, from clift o clify—
O’er-links the night-wrapt vale. Through each

span's rift

Dull changeless shapes; appearing, fancy fed,

Half weird and strange; like ancient tapestries,
Whereon is faintly traced an old-world scone.
Dark sentinels the trees, stand lone and lesn;

In sbarp relief upon the dusky leas.

S0 hushed, they seem in tranced dreams forlorn

But now is heard, & wee bird carclling—

Blithe song from far, in drowsy pulses borne.

AUCTION SALES.
— ____ FUTURE DAYN
F‘Ou;i‘. Auclioueer. '

IE FXTIRE STOCK OF DRY GO0 CTOAK

NOTIOMS, ke, CONTAINED IN STURE (&
BEVINTH LibEs NOATHWEST WilL b
SOLD AT AUCTION. CON  INUING MONDAY,
FEBREUAGY \WENTV-FOUFTH. AT HALY Fas
JUN GCCLOCK, AND DAILY AT SAME BOU
UN T s I OF
Tiw stawck « of«16te pu port as follows Kilkw, Vel
Flishes, Cashie Five Drese Goods, Oloth o
Cassinw ove, *inan s, Furs, Tatde Vinens, lowwnls,
Maplovs *hretince Bisnkets, Comtorts, Bjrende,
U dira losiery sod Gloves, Corseis, Handkor-
chitefs. Umbirvles 1 =T (imrienis, J.reeys  and
Cloaks, Gugl avs Collopn, Satesvlis Ko, v
Fersol s an waut of the sbove mentwoned will do well
o attspad ths sae, 88 the guoods mast v sold wi
Pesers o U Colineguelicv of a chabhey 11 s e
I8 1w

FOLEA, Auclivneer,
THUHAS DOWLING, Auctionieer,

ELEGANT FURNITURE OIL PAINTINGS AND
BEIC-A-BRAC AT AUCTION,
EMBRACING IN PARY -

ELEGANT PAKLOK FUKNITURL IN BLUE SATIN,
TUEREKISH EASY CHAIRS, ONE ELEGANT
BOLID BOSEWOOD FOLIING TABLE (A RARR
ARTICLI), VELRY HANDSOME IMINUKTED
MARQUETRY TABLE, TWO ELIGANT GILT
CHAILS, SUPEEB OIL FPAIATINGS, PUR-
CHASED IN FLOKFNCE (MANY OF THEM upP
EAKE VALUE), BRONZES, BRIC-A-BRAC,
HANDSOME ROSEWOOD CHAIR, UPHOL-
STEREDIN GOBELIN TAPESTRY . HANDSOME
BRONZE STATUE FOR GAS, LACE WINDOW
HANGINGS, VERY SUPLKIOR HALL STAND,
WITH LARGE FRENCH PLATE MIRLOR AND
BROMNZE HOOKS; LIBRARY TABLES OME
MAGNIFICENT SOLID ROSEWOOD CANOFY
BED=TEAD (QOST #700) WALNUT M. T.
CHAMBER FURNITUKE SUPERIOE WHITE
HAIR MATITLESSES, FINE FPATHER Pll-
LOWS AND BOILSTERS, IRON FEAME TUKK-
ISH CHAIR, MAHOGANY AND OTHER CHAM-
BER FURNITUBE, FINE MOQUET AND BRUS.
BELS CARPETS, TUKKISH EUuS, KITCHEN
KEQUISITES, ETC

On TUESDAY MOKNING, FEBRUARY TWENTY-

FIFIH, 1800, at ELLVEN O'CLUCK, at residenos

1602 Vermont avenue porthiwest, ! susil sell o smnail

sud chowe collection of Household Furniture, the

mowt of 1t having been imported by the owuer,
bouse wili be oped for tspe Uos on 1o, oK of sale,

THOMAS DOWLING
Antioneer,

e

1204w )
THUHLB DOWLING, Auctionee:.

IMPORTAMT SALE OF
NINET:EN BUILDING LOTS
IN SQUAKL G2o
On MONDAY, THE 111D DAY OF M
IS, st FOUR O'CLO. K P M_, on the yremises | sha

sell wt public suction s 45 ¢ D anclisive, frouiag
19 et ¢ anches vach on the ¢ de of Iststroct by &
doeprth of 100 1ot to an aliey, and lots 53 to 85 lncig-
sive, frunting 19 feet 6 incles ¢ the south

of Pierce mivet by u e P-tl. -.l. !:_:.- -
Thus property s locsted 16 sguare G20 and boun
by Laud M and Ist and MNorth Cajitol streets north-
wiest

Termns: Oue-fourth cash, the residue in three equal

paymeuts at one, two aud three yoars, with notes bear-
g terest apd secured by decds of trust on the jPop-
erty sold. Al conveysncing shd rooordiag et pure
chaser's cost. A deposat of @100 will be required on
ench purchase 8t the tine of sale.
120-dws 1HOUMAS DOWLING, Anctioner.
1 EQO. W. STICERNEY, Aucuoneer, 936 F st
THUSTEE'S SALE OF VEKY VALUABLE UNIM-
PHOVED PROPERTY, =ITUATLD AT THE
JUNCITION OF POUKTEENTH STRLAET EX-
TENDED AND sSPRING sTKEETY, IN THE

COUNLY OF WASHINGTON, Do,
By virtue of a deed of trist, recoraed in Liber Na

154K tolio 39, one of the land records of the District
of Columbia, and at the pequest of the party secared
thereuy, 1 will off o1 for sale, in from of the premlses
ou MONDAY, the TWiNIV-FOURTH DAY OF
FEBRUAKY, A 1, Isiw), AT HALF.PAST POUR

O'CLOCK P.M.. the
the conuty of Waslone

rwin-descrited property i
n, D.C, known and described

as Lots numbered from one (1) to forty four (44),
J. C. Lewis' subdivision of part of Plessant Pisins
situnte ou the north of 8 rine street, 8t Lhe point of
union with 14th street extouded, excojpting the por-
tion of lots 6 to 21 inclusive, bertofore alieusted,
being the property conveyed by desd recorded iu Liber
1220, fuio 368, and by deed recorded in Liber 1271,
folio 4449,

lerms of sale; Ope-third cash and the balance in
one (1) and two (2 years with interest st the rate of
WX A5 T centum b T aniti, of all cash, st the aption
of the purcliaser,; #2550 deposit will be regquired st
time of sale.  All conveyaucing and recording st pur
chaser'scost. Teous to be complied with in fiftesn
duys. If terms of sale arv not counplied with the
pioperty will be resold st rmk and cost of defauiting
purchaser after five days’ sdvertisonent 1y the Even.
inw Star. C. M, AENASTLONG, Trustee

112-votods 12 Fast Fayette st, Baltimore, Md.

- v - -
FINANCIAL
HE PAN-AMENICAN AND INTERNATIONAL
COMMIS=<IUN BUREAU CONSOLIDATED,
GLO, HILL HOWAKD, Gen. Manwer and Counssl,
KOBnT . GHAHAM, Assistot Manager.
avd Exposition Rootus, 1420 New York ave,
(Cable address . Voluey,) Wasbunerton, 1D.C.
Offers its services to the Producer, nventor, Manu-
facturer, lmporting and kxpor tue Merchant, and par-

ties generaliy b laiug and sechiug Wvestment projo-
sitions 1n thas snd otper countrios,  Promjt atte stion
to settlement of mercantile acconuts, he v pdor
will sbare, a8 per sgrecment, in sny exeoess re dized

wve his stipulated wdnimum price. Valuahls sud

extensive American and Meuvican Land and ) ining
Fruperties pow in havd. Keterences abd full |wartic-
ulars given upon applioation, 1f -l

HE ATTENTION OF PARTIES DESIRING A
Investuent 18 invited 10 the superior ol van-
tages ol Duluth aud the Head of the Grest Lakes,
Money can be Joaned on First Mo esut from S to
10 per cent. Houses wiil pay rentals of 12 w 14 pe
cent uel, while lots, blocks atd scres double in o

years.
ror full ticalars addroes
PERILLIAMAON & McCORMICE,
Ekatate aud Fust Mortesee Loans,
toom 2, lauk Duiding,
West Duluth, Ming,
Washitngton Reforences
B. H WARNER & CU,, COMsUN & MACARTNEY,
F. L. MOURE, D! . BLE, DAVIs & CO.
MYERS & WHIPPLY, 3 A s UFACTURERS' BANK,
§ LI MA AL FACT ]
BANK OF WEST DULUTH. Ja2h-s2m
P BRorir

FIFTY PER CENT,
BECURED BY EEAL ESTATR

BIX PER CENT
ON PRINCIPAL IN ADDITION GUARANTEED.
TEN DOLLAES
And Upward Hecelved
Best Paying, Most SBecure and Heliable Investment
of the day.
This investment is backed by prominsnt men of the
slaie
For particulars sddress
WM. W. SMITH,
42 Vance Blook,
f6-tu,th e 4w lndhna.pu_l!l._!a_l._-
E&‘ﬁﬁxl& STOCK 1 }ﬁﬁiiﬂ;
= Fel nw,
We buy or sell stocks in 5 to 1000 share lots om

margin commission 1-16 Out-ui-town orders solie=
1ted, - lw*

OHN SHERMAN & 0O,
Formerly of this city),
INVESTMENT BANKERS,

Bau Do, Cal

BEVEN AND EIGHT PER CENT INTEREST,
WITH THE VERY BEST OF REAL ESTATE SECUR-
ITY, PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST T0 BE PAID IN
WASHINGTON OR NEW YORK, AS DESIRED.

Ban Dicgo is one of the wost promising cities of the
Pacific coast. Correspondence solicited. av
Bli’lﬂm & CO,,

BANKERS AND BROEKERS,
1411 F Btreet, Washington, 0.0,

Members of New York Stock, Produce aud Cotton
Exchange.
Counected by private wire with
GHREEN & DATEMAN, New York.
BALDWIN & FAKNUM, Chicago. 3020-2m

3 W. COKSON. JNO. W. MACARTNE
J! R - lmh-u..x.unzh.

CORBON k MACARKTNEY,
@LOVERE BUILDING. 141% F sT. N W,
Bsukers and Lealers in Governweut Bopda

Deporits. Fachange. Loans. Collections
Railroad Stocks and Bouds, and all securt Listed
ob the kxchanges of New York, Philsdelphon,
2:1“ mm d‘ m\dm‘md’ml SeCUritien m
A -l iu
m“ﬂu‘ﬁlhﬂ ; -
tin
Asnerican Bell TelvpLone Stock bonghtand sold. Jy18
PROPOSALS.
ROPOSALS FOR IMPRUVISG COUNTY BO
IN THE DISTRICT  F COLUMBIA. Office
the Commissioners, L.C , Wash vlrusry
18, 1880, —sesled propossis wil
ofice until TWLLVE O'CLOCE M ON THU.SDAY,
o e WAl road by ieadiitus ot e et
S radingr, Liers
T o =t

informe-
be

only
B 8 TR el e

—

N. A. POOLE,
P44 Louls.anus sve

BOOKS AND STATIONERY

Feb. 18, 1890. —R. J. MoErmmexgy, | =T SRS e W OSR OSSO R
- or— PBUOKS STATIONEKY AND
!’;: . written rondeau, NOTE PAPER, 150 styles, from 10c. per quire up,
n-mm-““ . PAPER BY THE POUND.
e phrase AXD WEDDING STATIONERY
m“.h'“'“m- P '"an"'".'un."ii'h.."""l.‘lfi’.l;.'.:.":a
A cold is » good deal like a horse car. A . ONLY "m.q..'“““m'"u" """ 55
man can always catch one when he doesn't Send name and address snd ssmjiles will be mailed.
Marriage a Failure.—*T see your 112-3m 539 ulh-..gl—"
WM has been getting married; did do

K™%

Tisiing your plate. B4



